


New world

by drakon49



Category: Artemis Fowl, Pokémon
Genre: Adventure, Fantasy
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-06 06:57:16
Updated: 2016-04-06 06:57:16
Packaged: 2016-04-27 23:02:44
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 5,073
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Artemis fowl after investigating a strange anomaly with the aid of Holly and Foaly finds himself in an even stranger place filled to the brim with remarkable creatures. How will the young genius adapt to his strange new world. Takes place shortly after The Last Guardian.





	New world

New World: Chapter 1

Authors note:

Okay everyone who has decided to read this story. I would like to say that this is my first story and I do appreciate constructive criticism. I would also like to say that you shouldn't expect frequent and steady updates as I am doing this primarily doing this to practice writing(and because I couldn't get this idea out of my head). That being said Artemis fowl is easily one of my favorite series and I hope I do it justice.

**Disclaimer: I do not own Artemis Fowl or Pokemon.**

Artemis Fowl stood in the odd clearing silently analyzing the night sky. Theories and possibilities ran wild within his sharp mind each one less likely than the last. A frown slowly creeping across his pale face. What he wouldn't give for his laptop at the moment or at least something to get some data on the clearing. A soft green glow radiated throughout the forested area. The glow gave him an odd feeling of comfort that he was not to fond of. He watched as the glow slowly receded until he was standing in a seemingly normal clearing.

His frown deepened as he returned his scrutinizing gaze back to the night sky. Quickly realizing that the familiar star formations were all there but with one slight issue everything appeared to be in reverse he could see the slight change in star position over the time he had been examining them. He watched the tiny lights move slowly from west towards the east. When in fact they should be moving from east to west. Taking into account what he knew so far he proceeded to find Polaris exactly where it should be. This observation quickly narrowed down the range of possibilities as to what happened to him. "Fascinating and yet almost completely improbable."

One theory and quite honestly the most likely was that he was currently having some strange drug induced dream. Although that was ruled out when he even considered it a possibility. This left him with three extremely unlikely scenarios. The most likely being that during his investigation of the time space anomaly with the aid of Holly and Foaly a rift of some kind had opened and inadvertently pulled him into some adjacent reality or alternate version of earth.

The second of the three possibilities was that through the same rift possibly a wormhole that he was deposited on a distant earth like planet capable of sustaining life and happened to have the exact same star formation. But the probability of such a planet existing and him landing on it no less was so extremely low that it may as well be impossible.

His final theory was that he was in fact still on earth in which case he was most likely displaced in time and was either somewhere in the future or the past. And the reason this was so unlikely being that for this to be possible he would need to have made a serious mistake in his observation of the night sky. He would admit it was possible for him to make such a simple mistake he highly doubted that he would miss something so obvious. Add this to the fact that of all the places he could have landed he found himself back on earth.

With some consideration he decided that he would need to observe the night sky to get a solid conclusion to the final theory. After roughly another hour of careful observation. He could finally rule out the final theory as he was in fact right about the stars position. He looked down at the communication ring on his finger and carefully began to plan his next course of action. Depending on which of the remaining theories was in fact correct he would need to take different routes. Being saved from this by his friends was out of the question as if they were trying to find him they would have no possible way of finding him due to the nature of such singularities. One produced by magic could in theory be tracked to him but a naturally occurring rift like this one it was impossible for even the most advanced of the people's technology to track his trajectory.

Furthermore in order for him to return on his own he would require someone with extreme magical talent and knowledge. Most likely someone even stronger than N°1 but someone of that skill would not exist on an unknown planet on an alternate version of earth magic may not even exist. For magic beings to even exist the conditions had to be perfect it was likely that his variant of earth was one of a kind in that regard. In any case returning home was not his priority at the moment it was finding a way to survive here being in an alternate version of earth would greatly increase his chance of survival because he would at least be familiar with the wildlife and layout of earth. Being on an undiscovered world though would make it nigh impossible for him to survive more than a few days.

He had no idea what kind of creatures could be lurking within the trees. Much less what he could eat. It's quite possible that human biology was incapable of digesting any possible food source if this was in fact a new planet. The 16 year old genius was dragged from his thoughts as he noticed an increasing orange glow coming from the north. The glow was not what bothered him it was the heat that slowly followed. What puzzled him as the glow moved closer was that he could not smell smoke nor could he here the roar of a forest fire as he first assumed it to be.

At that moment he saw it something flying through the air seemingly the source of the hot glow it flew slightly past him before he felt the rush of searing hot wind that accompanied it he eventually found the source once again. He couldn't tell what it was yet because of the intense light emanating from it. What he could make out were four large birds chasing after it. They had a red and white underbelly and he could clearly see the sharp talons on their feet the strangest part was that each one had two very long tail feathers extending behind them in place of a typical birds tail. All four were quickly gaining on the glowing object clearly enraged by it in some way.

He watched the glow start to diminish before it stopped just south of his clearing simply hovering in place. The four birds stopped in place as well shrieking in anger. Eventually the glow faded enough so that Artemis could see the source much to his shock a giant moth roughly the size of a grown man hovered in place its six orange wings slowly flapping behind it as it hissed at its pursuers. The appearance of the insect was very strange it had six large orange wings protruding from its back. With a mat of white fur covering its upper half while its lower half consisted of a black and blue abdomen. Resting on top of the mass of fur was a small black head with two hornlike protrusions on either side.

He watched the foes face down each other in a heated glare eventually the lead bird made to attack the moth with a now glowing wing. Hastily the moth avoided the strike before something truly astonishing happened the moth once again began to glow albeit much less intensely and Artemis could just make out the small orange sphere forming between the parts of the horns in front of its face. This on its own was strange and fascinating, but what happened next was truly astonishing. Rearing its head forward the moth released a massive stream of flames directly at the bird astonishingly it managed to avoid the fire although with slightly singed feathers instead the fire impacted somewhere in the forest and obliterated everything in its path as the moth attempted to redirect it. Unfortunately for a certain genius the fire was redirected right into his clearing before it diminished. Artemis swore in Gnomish barely managing to avoid the gout of fire. He knew that at best he would come out of this with minor burns.

Artemis quickly rose in order to escape from the ferocious battle overhead but was stopped in his tracks when his ear drums threatened to break as a high pitched squeal reached his ears collapsing and covering his them he looked up to see which one was the source of the sound. Once again the moth had surprised him he watched its wings beat too fast to be seen. Taking note that the three younger birds had ceased in their onslaught and were instead hovering around with pain filled expressions. He could see the leader of the four seemingly resisting the sound flying at high speed straight for the moths back. He watched the angry create begin to spin as it drew closer to the moths back. When the leader finally impacted with the moth it had picked up enough speed and rotation that it appeared more like a drill was tearing into its back. As suddenly as it started the sound stopped with the impact.

With the moth weakened the smaller birds began tearing into it with vicious claws and razor sharp beaks eventually the leader once again came in for a major blow its wing glowing briefly before gaining a metallic shine. Landing the final blow the leaders shining wing cleaved off two of the moths right wings. As the moth fell to the ground all four birds beat their wings in succession creating a powerful gale that caused the moth to hit the ground with a massive crash. Seemingly pleased with themselves the birds squawked happily before flying back north.

Artemis stared at the lifeless insect laying directly across from him in the clearing. It lied in a small crater were its back struck the ground. The analytical side of his brain finally managing to take back over immediately began examining everything he had seen during the struggle. And what this suggested was a truly terrifying prospect. The idea that an insect no less could wield that kind of power he had never seen anything like it not even magic could do some of the things this one large moth could. The soothing thought that this moth was the strongest here at the top of the food chain crossed his mind. But then the much darker and more dangerous possibility made itself known. What if that moth was weak by the standards of this place? If it was weak than how powerful were the other inhabitants. The more he thought on it the more he realized that there was no possible way for his mind to get him out of it this time. He couldn't create a plan nor a strategy to stop something so strong deeply unknown to him.

His mind had always been his greatest weapon but without proper information he couldn't do anything to stop something like that if one should target him, and even with proper details he didn't have the resources necessary to survive. He looked at the downed moth once again eyeing it and contemplating his options. Since the creature was already dead he could take this chance to study it possibly gain some insight on the local biology. Dissect it to find out what made it capable of doing the things it had done. Determining that that was his best option at the moment as opposed to blindly wandering the forest. He slowly approached the moth lying on its back as he drew closer he could now see it in much greater detail it had black spots placed randomly throughout its wing sand the blue part of the abdomen. He also noticed the large blue compound eyes that stared lifelessly into the sky that was slowly growing brighter by the minute.

Closely examining the creature, all the while taking mental notes on its physical characteristics and going over the myriad of strange abilities it possessed. The four birds had displayed strange but none were quite as spectacular as the ones this moth apparently possessed. A powerful mastery over fire and the odd assault on his ears. It all made little sense to the former criminal mastermind. To begin his meticulous examination he looked at the remaining wings. As he rubbed his fingers across the thin wings he noticed the red dust like substance left behind on his finger. Knowing that it was most likely the scales that made up the wings he put little thought into it. That is until he lightly tapped on the wings several times in order to get an idea of their rigidity. This inadvertently caused a small cloud of the tiny scales to shoot into the air. That's when he got an idea that would partially explain the fiery abilities and the presence of the cloud of scales.

Artemis began searching the clearing for a suitable stone for what he had in mind. Finally finding one he pulled out the pocket knife Butler had insisted he start carrying with him. Noticing that the dust had settled he gave the flimsy wings a soft kick creating another small cloud in the process. Artemis proceeded to fan the cloud away from the body the majority of it anyway. Pleased that the cloud of scales was in a good location he opened the file part of the pocket knife. He then struck the stone across the rough surface creating a spark that shot into the cloud igniting it with a loud bang for several seconds afterward a large fireball floated in the air in front of him. "It would appear that the scales on the moth's wings are highly flammable most assuredly used as a defensive or offensive weapon" he noted quietly to himself.

His small experiment finished he returned to the corps moving on to examine the fur covering the upper body. The matted fur was surprisingly soft to the touch working his way down the body he felt something hard and round hidden just under the fur. Along the edge of the round object he could feel 2 small legs on either side tightly gripping the object. Parting the fur in order to see the object he was quite surprised at what he found nestled in the arms of what he assumed was its mother was a rather large egg roughly the size of football with distinct fiery markings all across the surface. The egg itself was undamaged but there was no telling how the impact against the ground could have jarred the developing creature. Prying the egg from its mothers grip he placed his ear against its surface attempting to hear any signs of life from within. The egg proved to be surprisingly resilient as he could hear a faint beating from inside before it shook slightly.

A smile slowly spread across his face as he considered the advantages of having the young creature should it imprint on him he would have a strong companion in the future. His smile faded as he realized that he may not even live long enough for such a thing to happen. He had watched the entire conflict and the more he recalled the more he realized that every move the moth had made was meant to cause the birds to miss its chest were the egg had been nestled. It had done an extremely good job of protecting its offspring he glanced over at the body and noted that its entire body aside from its chest was covered in jagged cuts and severe injuries. The moth had been on the defensive the entire time it was fighting the buzzing had been an effort to immobilize the birds while it escaped.

The likely scenario played out in his head. The moth had probably been searching for a suitable nesting area to raise its single child when it crossed to closely to the birds own nest or territory. This in turn had angered them and resulted in the fight that he had witnessed. Sighing exasperatedly he silently wished that he had not left most of his supplies in the shuttle when they had arrived to investigate the spatial anomaly. He would kill for his computer right now or even his phone at least then he would have something to record his findings in.

Gently setting the egg aside for the moment he continued his examination of the mother, but after several minutes of in depth investigation he could find nothing out of the ordinary everything besides the combustible scales and unusually high body temperature was perfectly normal the only way he was going to find anything further was by cutting the creature open. A bit reluctant to do this to the mother he took out his pocket knife. After several attempts to break through the exoskeleton he realized that it was to strong and thick for the small blade to pierce through. It was about eight in the morning by now Artemis calculated based on the position of the sun overhead. It had been roughly five hours since he arrived here and they had been a very eventful few hours.

His bigger concern right now though was that it had been a long time since he had eaten anything and he was getting anxious as a side effect. Making up his mind he grabbed the egg and placed it in the crook of his right arm. So that he could take it along during his trip through the forest even if he was leaving its mother behind. As he ventured further into the woods he seen a great deal of plants species that he recognized alongside many others that he didn't. Finding a large apple tree with fresh fruit growing from the lower branches he sat the egg down and started picking the ripest of the fruit. Pleased with his work he bit into one of them with a satisfying crunch, but cringed at the extremely bitter taste that invaded his mouth. He scowled and took another bite knowing that it was the only edible thing that he recognized.

Picking the egg back up he began to walk again attempting to ignore the dirt and grime coating his suit and shoes. Barely succeeding in that line of thought he trekked on hoping to come across something that could possibly help him. A stream or river would be appreciated he needed a stable source of water but he had no such luck in his endeavor. As he continued he noted every species of plant he recognized as his alternate earth theory grew more and more viable the more familiar plants he discovered.

Night was falling once again much to Artemis' displeasure. His day of rest and wandering had passed by in a rather uneventful fashion aside from the occasional bird and unusually large insects. All of which he had carefully taken note of as he passed by. Looking at behavior possible threats and how to best keep himself unharmed should he run into a more aggressive form of each species. He eventually found a rocky outcrop that he deemed suitable for him to make camp at. Artemis went about collecting twigs and other fallen wood in order to set up a small campfire to stave off the cold. Arranging the twigs in a small pyramid shape he carefully peeled a small patch of lichen off the rocks and placed in the middle of his soon to be campfire. Taking out the stone and his file once again he tried several times to get the fire to light eventually the sparks lit the small fire which he spent the better part of an hour building up.

Content with the warmth he leaned back and observed his surroundings. His back was pressed against a large rocky outcrop which protected him from behind while his front was the fire that seemed to drive off most of the local wildlife. Satisfied with his small campsite he began to look back on the events that had occurred during his journey. Specifically the strange array of wild creatures he had come across. There were a great deal of them primarily insects and birds but he had seen several other types running around as well. The one creature he had seen in the biggest quantity was what appeared to be large silkworm that were primarily a red color with big spines protruding from their backs often when he had seen that particular larvae he would find large butterflies fluttering around them these had a black and white body, but their wings were very vibrant primarily a black color with large amounts of yellow mixed in as well as some streaks of red and blue. They had a long tube like mouth that identified them as a species he should not worry about.

He had also seen several of what he guessed were the chicks of the same birds that had attacked the fire moth the night before. He had also seen several creatures that were similar in appearance to a sloth lazing about in the canopy. One of the odder ones of the day were a large crab with what appeared to be two small mushrooms growing from its back another oddity was the large brown mushrooms wandering the forest on stubby feet. He had taken careful note of each ones unique behavior patterns trying to ascertain how big of a threat they would be most all of these seemed fairly passive and peaceful but there wasn't a doubt in his mind that each one had some kind of defense mechanism.

But the most terrifying and interesting of the creatures (At least he assumed it was one of those things.) was most definitely the floating stump he had encountered earlier. It had been strange when he first saw it floating straight towards him with large beady eyes. What he had least expected was for it to pass straight through him it phased right through his stomach he had spun around and watched it just keep floating aimlessly away from. He could not wrap his mind around it if it was a naturally occurring creature here then the closest he could come to understanding the strange ability was that it passed through him using something similar to the shielding fairies used. Perhaps its molecules vibrated so incredible fast that it could simply pass through solid objects. Though if this was the case then he never should have been able to see it in the first place. His second hypothesis was that he had was just as viable but at the same time far more terrifying. It could possibly have not been one of these creatures at all but rather some kind of spirit or phantom. Which in all honesty filled him with dread due to his last encounter with ghosts he had every intention to stay away from the wandering spirit in these woods.

After quite some time of these thoughts he eventually drifted off to sleep. Waking up stiff in the morning Artemis slowly rose to his feet. Checking over the dead fire for any remaining Embers he took some time to eat some of the bitter apples he had stored in his pockets. Stretching out his arms and legs so that he would not cramp up during the course of the long day ahead of him. Perhaps he would find some source of water today a river or stream preferably typically their water was cleaner than those found in lakes due to the constant movement. But at this point he could make do with any source of water he did not like the prospect of dying from dehydration. He would also like to bath the dirt caking and drying his skin was far more than uncomfortable.

Sighing and coming out of his musing he picked up the egg and continued forward through the dense forest. Once again throughout the day he saw many of the same creatures he had seen yesterday adding onto his list a large moth that had a purple body and large green wings mingled in with the same butterflies he had seen yesterday. Nothing else noteworthy had happened during that days trek in his opinion. That is until about noon when he heard the sound of moving water. Excited at the prospect of quenching his growing thirst he rushed towards the source. Collapsing at the bank of the average sized river he nearly dropped the egg when he set it down. Before reaching into the water and hastily began scooping large handfuls of water into his mouth.

Finally satisfied he leaned back on the shore for several minutes before beginning to wash his face, hands and arms of some of the grime that had collected over the past day. Feeling somewhat better about his cleanliness he decided that he would keep moving. He would follow the river at best it may lead him to some kind of intelligent civilization perhaps even a human one if this was in fact an alternate version of earth. The worst in that case is that that particular society was an extremely hostile alien one. If he did not run into either of those than at least the river would provide a steady source of water.

With a very small amount of hope Artemis once again set out this time following the river. Still taking notes on the creatures all around him the latest being the large red fish that called the small river home. As the day wore on he grew curious wondering if in fact the red fish might be edible if they were than it would likely make a fairly good sized meal based purely on their size. So making up his mind he decided that he would catch one when he made camp because he couldn't live off apples alone.

Artemis looked up into the sky estimating the rough time of day it was about 7:00 in the afternoon. Deciding his current location would be as good as any to make camp. Using a similar process to the one that he used last night he eventually got another small fire going. Pleased with his handiwork he decided to go fishing taking a rather long and somewhat sturdy stick and spearing a small chunk of apple at the end. Improvised fishing rod in tow he walked to the shore and placed the baited end inside the water. After a good ten to fifteen minutes of boredom he finally managed to drag one of the larger red fish ashore. Were it immediately began to flop around uselessly making a strange noise that sounded like it was repeatedly saying carp. Shrugging at the strange behavior Artemis found a medium sized branch big enough that if he hit the creature it would die and he would hopefully have at least an adequate meal.

Lifting the branch over his head he brought it down onto the helpless creatures head. At first it seemed to have done the trick as the fish ceased moving, but that thought was destroyed when it began to glow intensely his mind in shock he had no time to react as it began to grow immensely. Artemis fell back staring up at the massive glowing form. Shortly after the glow stopped as the dumbfounded boy stared at the titanic blue sea serpent that now loomed over him. It measured at the very least twenty feet from head to tail and was now staring hatefully at him its mouth agape revealing massive fangs that could easily rip him in half. Then it roared bringing Artemis out of his shock he quickly jumped to his feet and began to run as the creature took a deep breath before releasing a beam of pure blue energy that knocked Artemis off his feet. It slithered slowly closer to his position flattening anything in its path.

Then a miracle happened a tree toppled over onto the monster causing it to thrash wildly trying to free itself. Taking advantage of the distraction he collected the egg that had toppled from where it rested and bolted away from the river running as fast as his legs could carry him trying to put as much distance between him and the beast as he could. His mind running wild trying to piece together what in the world had just happened. The only promising possibility being some form of rapid mutation induced by life or death situations.

In his rush and distraction he tripped over several of the strange brown mushrooms dropping the egg in the process. They cried out and released a large cloud of purple dust that began to slowly make him feel sick and disoriented. Getting back to his feet was slightly harder than it should have been he grabbed the miraculously intact egg and trudged slowly onward the poison the mushrooms had released into his body slowly sapping every ounce of his remaining strength. Desperately he moved on looking frantically at all the familiar plant hoping to find one to help him survive the poison flooding his system

Artemis beginning to reach the limits of his strength found nothing to cure the ailment slowly and quite painfully killing him. Finally succumbing to the toxin he fell to his hands and knees and stared at the soft grassy ground that seemed quite inviting at the moment as he collapsed in the cool grass he stared at the stupid egg that he had stubbornly held onto the in the hope that it would one day be an excellent ally in this place. His vision slowly began to blur everything together and just before everything went black he could swear he heard running and some incomprehensible yelling.

**Authors note **

**That's a wrap I feel really good about this first chapter it being my debut on this site I bet most of you can guess one of Artemis's pokemon by now. I have the majority of this story planned out already all except one member of his team that'll be decided through a poll on my profile.**


End file.
